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give, defects which he covered by a frequent nervous laugh. His active sympathy made him almost servile in his anxiety to aid, and yet the absence of the instinct of sex protection produced difficult incidents. For instance, I recall his astonishment at my indignation when, at one of Miss Octavia's tenants' parties, he and Mr. Young carried a drunken man and laid him at the bottom of the van to travel home, under my and the other women's feet. He carried his money in a cheap purse, doled out stamps as if they were priceless, and was punctilious almost to parsimony on petty financial matters, small habits which were entirely {                       contrary to his real generosity of heart. Insignificant as
I            .           were these externals, they happened to be peculiarly un-
attractive to a girl who had been reared in a luxurious home, accustomed to lavish living and entertaining, who revelled in hunting and gardening and outdoor life, and whose beau ideal of a man was her vigorous happy chivalrous father, whose loss she was then deeply mourning. He was a man who, with all his sterling virtues, only " considered the '* • • *              poor " by the medium of his purse, being occupied in enjoy-
ing every aspect of life with his children and his worldly art-loving friends, taking his pleasures with a careless generosity which may have been reprehensible but which was very endearing.
Mr. Barnett's wish troubled me very much.    He was entirely different from any of the men I had known, and I                      in the plans I had formed for spending my life at Bethnal
I                      Green I could see no place for marriage with its obedience
j|j                      and its ties.   My inclination was to give a decisive " No "
I                      to his beautiful letter, but I knew that, if I did so, either
jjf                      he or I would have to give up Miss Octavia's work ;  and to
i                     injure her schemes at that juncture was an impossible con-
y                     ception, worth the demand of any sacrifice on the part of
I                     either of us.    I therefore wrote to tell him that my feeling
I                     for him was only that of respect, and suggested that we
I                     should go on with our work for six months and not refer
|                     to the matter during that period.   The letter was quickly
answered in these words :
Thank you; let all things be as you say. I am sure you will do what is right. . . Six months seems a long time, but perhaps the end will come sooner. Anyhow I trust you now as I would trust yon always, and I am yours in love and life.—S. A. B.
I said nothing to anybody about his wishes, but  the